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to alight. The Poles knew well enough that people were
illegally crossing the frontier. Should I be stopped by
a Polish official, I could always produce my valid pass-
port. Finally, we set out, and stood outside the fireman's
hut. All the railway workers seemed to have been
informed and had received their share of the spoils.
This short railway journey cost more than a cruise to
Scandinavia. Finally, a goods train arrived. We jumped
on and sat down with the other railway workers with
whom we smoked and chatted. Suddenly, a Gestapo
agent appeared and asked me suspiciously what I was
doing there. I replied, sharply, in Czech, ' On duty!'
My railway uniform, which reeked of dirt, and which
was big enough to hide my brief-case, saved me from
further examination. He was soon off. We made for
a shunting track and took in water for the engine. Here
a man and a woman, Polish subjects fleeing to Poland,
were fetched from the luggage van. All they carried
was one attach^ case each. They watched me cautiously
and when they noticed that I was smoking a cigarette
apparently carelessly, although I was very nervous, they
agaiu h*d themselves. My companion tried to joke,
but none of us felt like it. We lay in the darkness of
the luggage van, hiding every time we passed a lamp,
so that its rays should not give us away. After we had
coupled on a few more waggons, we continued our
journey. Darkness had fallen and soon we passed the
frontier. There was a feeling of great relief when the
railway officials told us the news, as now nothing could
happen to us. Soon the train slowed down and the Pole